352                                LOTH AIR.

the cardinals entered and seated themselves, their traiu-
bearers crouching at their knees, the prelates grouped
themselves, and the banners and crosses were ranged in
the distance, except the new banner of the Virgin, which
seemed to hang over the altar. The Holy One seemed
to be in what was recently a field of battle, and was
addressing a beautiful maiden in the dress of a Sister of
Mercy.

' This is your place/ said Monsignore Catesby, and he
guided Lothair into a prominent position.

The service was long, but sustained by exquisite music,
celestial perfumes, and the graceful movements of priests
in resplendent disesses continually changing, it could not be
said to be wearisome. When all was over, Monsignore
Catesby said to Lothair, ' I think we had better return by
the public way; it seems expected/

It was not easy to leave the church. Lothair was de-
tained, and received the congratulations of the Princess
Tarpeia-Cinque Cento and many others. The crowd, much
excited by the carriages of the cardinals, had not dimin-
ished when they came forth, and they were obliged to
linger some little time upon the steps, the Monsignore
making difficulties when Lothair more than once proposed
to advance.

* I think we may go now/ said Catesby, and they de-
ucended into the piazza. Immediately many persons in
their immediate neighbourhood fell upon their knees, many
asked a blessing from Lothair, and some rushed forward to
kiss the hcni of his garment.